" Pride and Prejudice" said Jimmy. His eyes were sceptical upon
Her. "It's comparatively easy to pay back borrowed money. It's
the intangible gifts like Richard's that you can never repay."
A chill prickled Julia's skin. Angrily she thrust back her shoulders.
" You'd better hurry," she advised. "Richard will be here any
minute."
The Livingstons had supper with Julia and Richard that evening.
Sue and Jerald were also invited. They admired the blue and ivory
dining-room, but in secret each one preferred the candle-lit room at
home. Here, through a long, perfecdy served meal, the atmosphere
lacked the careless geniality of the Livingston suppers.
While they were having their coffee in the drawing-room, Julia told
Gabrielle, " The thing I dislike about being married is having to leave
home. I miss the house and all its noise and busde."
" I suppose I shall miss it, too," said Gabrielle wistfully, thinking
that in spite of all the interruptions and distractions while she studied,
it had a heart-warming quality that she would never find in any other
setting. " I think father's had a lot to do with that," she added.
Gabrielle admired Julia's classic white chiffon dress and her high
piled hair. " You look simply grand, Julia, and this is your proper
background. But don't you find it harder to cope with than our
place? All these servants? All these rooms? "
Julia answered, " In spite of it all, it's empty."
Aileen sauntered into Gabrielle's aghast silence. She said, " I hope
^you're going to sing for us to-night."
" Of course, if you'd like me to."
" We certainly would. But, ,tell me, how does your family rate all
the talent? Look at us------"
" Yes, just look at you! " echoed Gabrielle.
Later Richard cornered Gabrielle. " Now that I'm practically your
brother, I think I can speak safely------"
"Haven't you always? "
" Well, I rather thought so, until I got into tnis family. Now I'm
never sure. The thing is, Gabrielle, I'd like to send you abroad. To
study. Wait. Don't say anything yet. It would be my pleasure.
The money itself means nothing to me."
" Richard, you're a dear," Gabrielle said with a rush of warmth.
" But I couldn't let you. And Jeffry wouldn't."
" Oh, I shouldn't let Jeffry stand in my way," said Richard quickly.
" Don't make that mistake, Gabrielle. You're following the wrong
road now with that voice of yours. Seriously, it's a wonder, and you
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